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SYNOPBIS.

CTHAPTER I-Fired by the news of tha
pinking of the Lusitania by o German
subimarine, Arthur Guy Empey, oo Anjeri-
ean, leaves his offleg In Jirsey Clty and
goes to Englind where he enlists In the
Britlsh army.

CHAPTER II-After o perlod of traln-
Ing, Empey volunteors (or faneiliate servs
fce and soon nAnds himselt in rest biTois
Ysomewhero In France” whera hoe first
makes the nogqualntance of the ever-preds
ent “cootles."

CHAPTER HI-Empey attends hin fiest
church services nt the front while a Ger-
man Foldier circles over the congregation

CHAPTER IV-Empey's command goes
Into the front-line trenches and In under
fire for the firat time.

CHAPTER V-Empey learns to adopt
the motto of the Hrilsh Tommy, “If you
are golng to geot It, you'll get It, so never
wc-tu'."

CHAPTER VI-Back In rest bitlets, Em-
W‘s 1{01: hin frst oxperlence as n moks
orderly

CHAPTER VII-Empey learns how the
British poldjers are fod

CHAPTER VIII-Back in the frontline
trench, Kmppy sees his frst friend of the
trenches “‘go West,"

CHAPTER IX—Fmpey mnken his first
visit to & dugcout in “Sujelde m:c‘l:.:

APTER X-Em tearns what eon-
-t?t!ulin a “day's wow‘ in the front-line
trench,

CHAPTER X1-Fmpey gors “over the
top" for the firs? thue in a charge on ke
Clesman trenches nod I8 wounded by o
bayonet throst, i g

ER XII-=Empey nu tha "sul-
l.:lgeH tﬂ\.r:;r' as the h*.'mbtl‘;}g_aquad ia called,

CHAPTER XIlI-Each Tommy gets an

offcial bath.
CHAPTER XIV=Empey helps dig an
advancad trench under Gorman fire,
CHAPTER XV=0n “lUstening post” in
No Man's Land, |
CHAPTER XVI-Two artillerynien “'pitt
otiw over" an Ol Pepper, thelr regimental
commatder,

CHAPTER XVII—-Empey has narrow o8-
cape while oa patrol duty in No Mnn‘ll
Land.

CHAPTER XVIfI=Back In reat hillots
Empey writes and stages & fnrce comedy.

CHAPTER XIN—Soldlers have many
wiya to pmuse (hemaelves while “on their
own.*'

CHAPTER XX~Enipey voluntears for
machite gun service and goes back Into
the Jront<line trenchen :

CHAPTER XXI-Fmpey ngnin goos
Yaver the tap’ In a charge which cost his
company 17 limml wnd 31 wounded,

CHAPTER XXII-Trick with a machine
gun silences one bothersome Frits,
CHAPTER XXII-Germnan attack, pre-
ceded by gas wave, lu repulecd,
CHAPTER XX!V—Empey Ia forced to
take part In an execuilon a8 a member
of tha firing sqund,
HAPTER XXV-Rritlsh prepare for

the Big Push=the battle of the Hoemme,
CHAPTER XXVI-In a_ trench rald,
preceding the Big Purh, Eripey I8 dos.
erately wounded and lien unconsclous in
{0 Man's Land for 16 hours.

CHAPTER XXVII=After four months
in a British hofpital, Empey is diccharged
ns “physieally unit for urther war gers

CHAPTER L

From Mufti to Khakl,

It wag in an ofice In Jersey Clty,
I was =liting ot wy desk wlilng to
n Heutennnt of the Joersey National
Goard, Oan the wnll was g big war
mup decornted with varfously colored
little Nags showing the position of the
opposing nrmies on the western fiont
in Prance, In front of me on the desk
lay n New York paper with big flaring
hendlines:

LUSITANIA SUNK!
LIVES LOST! |

The windows were open and a feel-
fng of sepring pereaded the air
Through the open windows cuine the
stralns of a hurdy-murdy playing In the
strect—"1 Didn't Ralse My Boy to Bo
a Soldier,” |

“Lusttnnla Sunk! American Lives
Lost!"—*1 Didn't Ralse My Boy to
De a Boldler,” To ue these did nnt
seem to jihe,

The Heutennnt In silence opened one
of the lower drawers of his desk und |
took from It an Ameriean flag which |
he solemnly draped over the wur mup
on the wall. Then, turning to e with
n grim face, sald:

“How about It, sergeant? You had
better get out the muster roll of the
Mounted Scouts, a8 1 think they will
be needed In the course of & few duys”
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to his desk. T Immedintely followed
this netion by throwlvg the telograms
into the wasiebasket. Then we looked
ot ench other in sllence. He wans
squirming In his chalr end T felt de-
pressed anid unensy.

The telephone rang and 1 aaswered
It. It was a business enll for me, re-
guesting my services for an ont-of-
town asslgniment.  Busipess was not
very good, so this wis very welcome,
After Ustenilng to the proposition 1
seemat]l to be swayed by u peeullarly
strong force within me, and answered,
“I nm sorry that Teannot accept your
offer, but I am leaving for Tneland
next waek," and hang up the recolver,
The leotenant swung around in his
chalr, and stared nt me in blank aston
Ishment, A sinking sensation came
over me. but 1 definntly goswersd his
look with, *Well, {t's so. I'm golng.”
And T wont,

The trip across wis unmentfal, 1
londed ot THbury, England, then got
Iuto a string of matelihox cnre and
proceeded to London, sreiving there
about 10, m. 1 took o room In o Hote!
near 8t Pancras station for “five and
six—fire extra,” The room wns mipys
the fire, but the “extra” sceemed to
keep me warm.  That night there wns
n Zeppelin rald, but T didn't see much
of it, beenuse the siit o the cartalns
was too small and T had no deslre to
make It larger, Next moruoing the fel-
ephone bell rang, and somvone asked,
“Are you there?" 1 was, hardly, Any-
way, I learned thot the Zeps had re-
turned to thelr futherlund, so T went
ot Into the street expecting to see
geenes of awful devastation and a cow-

Lering popuiaes, but everyithing was

normal, People were calmly proceed-
Ing ta thelr work, Crossing the
street, I nccosted a Pobble with:

“Can you direct we to the place of
damage?”

He nsked me, “What damage?”

In surprise, I answered, “Why, the
diamnge coused by the Zeps,”

With a wink he replied : \

“There was no damage; we missed
them ngnin."

After several fruftless Inquiries of
the passersby, I declded to go on my
own o search of ruined bulldings and
scones of destruction, 1 bonrded a bus
which carrled me through Tottenham
Court rond. Recruiting posters were
everywhere, The one that Impressed
me mogt wns a4 lifesize pleture of
Lord Kitchener with his finger point-
ing directly at me, under the cuption
of “Your King nnd Cotuntry Need Yoo

We busied ourseives till Inte In the| No marter which way 1 turned, the

evening writing out emergency tele |

gruuta for the men to report when the
enll slould come from Washington,
Then wa went home.

I crossed over to New York, and as
I went up Fulton street to take the
subway to Brookiyn, the lights In the
tall bulldings of New York seemed to
be burning brighter than usual, as If
they, too, hud read “Lusitania Sunk!
Americun Lives Lost!" Tiey seemed
to be glowing with apger and righteous
indignation, sud thelr rays wigwagged
the message, “Topay "

necusing finger followed me. 1 was
tn Ameriean, In muftl, and had a litle
Amerlean flag In the lapel of my coat,
I had vo king, and my country had
seen fit not to need me, but still that
palnting finger made me feel small and
ill at case. I got off the buk fo fry
to dissipate thig feeling by mixing
with the throng of the stdewalks,
Presently I came to a recrniting of-
fice, Instde, eitting at a desk was a
tonely Tommy Atkins, I decided to In-
terview him In regard to Jolning the

‘| Brittsh army. 1 opened the door. He

Without the ald of an Interprater, I
found ont that Tommy winted to Eoow
I T eared to Join the Britlsh army, e
foasked mes “Did you ever hear ol the
Royal Fustllors?  Well, in London,
Fy..“ know, Yahks are sunposéd to kpow
everything, =0 T wns not golng to ap-
penr Ipnorant and anxwered, “Sure,”

After Hstenlng for one halfhour to
Toramy's tale of their explolts on the
firlng Une, T decided to Joln, Tommy
toak me tothe reerniting headgquarters,
where T'met o typleal English caprain
He askied my nutionality, 1T hnmedl- |
ntely pulled out my Amerlean passport |
and showed it to him. Tt was slgned |
by Lansing. After looking ot the |
passport, he Informed me that he wis |
sorry but could not enlst me, ns it
wonld be a breeach of neatradity. 1
fistatod that 1 wis oot neatral, bhe
eange to me it seomed that & road
Amerienn could not be neotral when
big things wore In progress, but the
eaptain would not enliat me,

With dlecust inmy heart T went out
in the stroet, T hod gone nbout o
hloek when n yeernitineg sergeant who
had followed me ont of the offiee
tupped me on the shoulder with his
swigoer sllok and suld: "Ny, 1 oeon
et yon In the army.  We hive o *lef-
tennnt' down at the other oflice win
etin o angthing.  He hes Just come
ot of the O, T, C, (Offleors® Training
corps) gl does not know whot noe-
teality (8" 1 dechiled to toke o chonoe,
and acoepted his fnvitatlon for an I
troduetion to the Heutenant, 1 entered
the aMee and went up to lm, openasd
up my pussport nnd sntd:

“Befare golng further 1 wish to state
that T am an Americtn, not too proad
to fight, and went to Join yonr army.”

e 1ooked at me In o nonechalont
manner, and answered, *That's  all
right we take anything over heve

I looked nt hitn kind of hard ond res
plled. “So I notice,” but it went over
his head.

Ho got ont an enllsimont Wank, and
placing his finger on n bluak Hhe sald,
“Sian hore”

I answored, *Not on your tintype.”

“I beg your pardon?”

Then I explained to Nim that Twould
not slgn It without first veading it 1
rend it over nnd slgned for dueation of
wir, Some of the recrnits wors Ineky,
They signed for seven yearsiounly!

Then he nshed me my blviliplace. 1
answerad, *Ogiden, Utph"

He gnld, "Obh, yes, Ju=t outslde of
New Yorkt

With a smite, T replied, *Well, it's up
the state o e

Then 1 wns talken hefore the dottar
and passed us physieally M, and war
fssued a uniform,  When I reportod
ek to the Nentennnt, he suggestod
that, heing nn Ameriean, I go on -
ernlting service and try to shame somo
of the slackers Into Jolning the army"”

SAN sou have toodo! he =00l Mg to
o out on the strovt, and whe  you see
n yvoung fellow In muftl who looks
phystealiy fitr, Just stop Wdm ond glve
him this kind of n toalk: *Aren’t you
pehamed of yoursolf, a Britisher, phys-
fenlly fit, and In muftl when your klng
and ecountry need you? Don't you
know thit vonr country Is ot war and
that the plnee for every young Briton
s on the firing line? Hoere T am, an|
Amerlean, in khakl, who came fnuri
thomsand miles to fight for your king
nnd country, and you, us yet, hnve nog

Swearling In a Recrult,

enlisted, Why don't you joln? Now
is the time.)'

“This argument ought to get many
reerufts, Empey, s0 go out and see’
what you can do®

He then gayve me o small rosotte of
red, white.and blue rikbon, with three
Uttle strenmers hanging town. This
wns the reerulting Inslgnia and wos

Armed with a swagger stiek and my
patriotic rosette, 1 went out Into Tot-
tenbam Court road In quest of cannon
fodder,

pearad physieally 61, T sald to myself,

to be worn on the left slde of the eap. |

frahionably drossed gtel w'ﬁi'l-llr_lg" be-
sile him, T muttered, "You are my
pout” and when he enme abreast of
o T ostopped dircetly (n his path and
sopped him with my swihgeer stick,
euving: ~

"You wounld look fine In khakl: why

| it change that top hist for u steel

heimet?  Aren’t you aghamel of your
#olf, o hudky youns chap ke you In
wnftl when wmon gre pesdid In the
finelivs?

e foar thousund miles from Ogiden,
ek, just outside of New York, to
fight fob vour king and countrey, Dan't
be o stacker, buck up and get into upl-
form : conbe aver te the rieraiting of-
fre ikl T have you enlistad™

He ytwned and aaswered, "I don't
(e 1€ v came forly thorsand miles,
uo ene usled yon to,” uod he walked
Oube The glel gave me o sueering look ;
1 was spoychless

I recenited for three weeks and nenr-
Iy znt one reernlt -

Thig perhaps wig not the greatest
sttt n the wopld, bot It got baok at
tite oflfear who hnd tald me, "Yes, we
ke novthing over here” T hadd been
spemling o good lot of my reerubfing
the 1o the ssloon bar of the Whent
Sheaf pub (there was o very atiraetve
Btondse barmald, who helped ki thme—
I wax noj ne serinis In thoge days as
T was o Uttle later when I repched
the fronty—well, It was the sixth day
nwod my poeraiting report was blank.
I wos gettiog low in the pocket—bne-
malds haven't much wse for anyone
who ¢nnnot buy deinks—so T looked
uround for recraiting maeterinl,  You
know n man on recrilting seevlee gets
n “hob" or shilling for every recroit
le entlees lnto Joining the army, the
recrult is supposed to get this, hat he
would not be o recenlt 1f he were wise
to this fact, would he?

Down nt the end of the bar was W
young fellow in mufti who was very
patriotte—he had about four "OM
Six™ ales ohoard, He ashed me If he
conld Joln showed me his left hond,
fwo fingors were missing, but I satd
that did not mniter as “we toke any-
thing over here The left hand s
the rifle hand ae the plece Is enrvied
at the slope on the teft shoulder. Negr-
Iy everything In England 18 “by the
left,” oven general traflle keeps to the
port slde,

I took the applicant over to head:
quarters, where he was hurrledly exe
nmined. Recrniting  surgeons  were
bugy In those daya and did not have
muen time for thorough physteal exame
Inattons, My reerult was passed na
AU by the doctor aud turned over to
o corpornl to make note of his sears,
I wits wystified,  Suddenly the eoros
el burst out with, “Blime me, two of
his fingers wre gone”  Turning to me
he spld, "You certninly have your
perve with yon, not "alf you nin’t, to
hring this beggnr in'*

The doctor came over amd exploded,
“What do you mean by bringing in n
mun in this condition?”

Looking out of the corner of my eye
1 noflesd that the officer who had re-
ornited me had foined the group, and
I ¢onld nat help angwerlng, "Well, glr,
I wus told that you took anything over
here”

I think they called 1t “Yankee Im-
pudence,” anyhow It ended my recrult-
Ing,

CHAPTER I

Blighty to Rest Billets,

The pext moming the enptaln sent
for me and Informed me: “Empey; as
a recrulting sergeant you are o wash-
out," &nd sent me to A tralning depot.

After arriving at this place, T wae
hustled to the quartermaster stores
and reeplved an awful shoek. The
quartermaster gerfgeant spread a wi-
terproof sheel on the ground and com-
prenes=d throwing n mistellaneous as-
zoptmeent of etrops, buckles ahd other
puraphernalin Into It. I thought he
wonld never stop, but when the pile
renched to my knees he paused long
enough to #ay, “Next, No, 6217, "Arrls,
B company,” I gazed In bewilderment
ut the plle of junk in front of me, and
then my eyes wandered araund looklng
for the wagon which was to carry It
to barracks, 1 was rudely brought to
pirth by, the "guarter” exclalming,
“'Ere, you, 'op It; tyke It aw'y: blind
my eves, 'e's looking for 'Is batman to
‘elp "lm enrry it

Struggling under the load, with fre
quent panses for rest, I reached our
burrncks (large car barns), and my
plntoon leader enme to the rescue, It
wis a marvel to me how quickly he
assembled the equipment, After he
had completed the task, he showed me
how to adjust {t on my person, Pretty
snon 1 stood befors him a proper Tom-
my Atkins In heavy marching order,

| feoling Iike an overlonded camel,

On my feet wera heavy-soled boots,
studded with hobnails, the toes and
heels of which were reenforced by
steel half-moons. My legs were In-
cased In woolen puttees, ollve drab In
color, with my trousers overlappling
them at the top. Then a woolen khakl

tunle, under which was a blulsh gmi

Two of three poorly dressed clvil- ¥oolen shirt, minus a collar; heneat
Inns passed we, and althongh they np- |

this shirt & woolen belly band about

Here 1 #m, an Amerfeun, |

! enlled "IV steaps, fastened to the belt
In front, passing over ench shoulder,
crnesing In the middle of my hack, end
attnched by buckles to the rear of the
helt, Omn the right slde of the bell
hung o witer hottle, covered with felr;
an the Teft shde wus my bayonet and
seubbnrd, and Intrenching tool handie,
this hnndle strapped to the hayonet
geahbhard.  In the rear wis my In-
tronching tool, earried inn canvas cure.
This tool was & combinntion plek and
spudi. . A endvas  baversack  was
stripped to the left slde of the hell,
whiles on my bnek was the pack, also
of eanvas, held In place by two eanyas
straps over the shoulders; saspended
on the bottom of the pack was my
mees tin or ¢nnteen In & neat little
canyns onses My waterproof shoet,
Inoking llke a jelly roll, was strupped
on top of the pack, with n wonden stiek
for cleaning the hreach of the rifle pro-
Jeoting from ench end. On o lanyared
around my walst hung n huge Joack-
knife with o ean-opencr attachment,
The pack contalned wy overcoat, un
extrd pilr of socks, clhinnge of under-
wenr, hold all (rontanining knife, fork,
spoon, eomb, toothbrush, lather brush,
shaving soap, nnd o rmzor made of tin,
with “Mude In England” stamped on
the blndes when trying to ghave with
thiz it mpde you wish that yon were
at war with Potagonin, so thiat yon
eonlidl have o *hollow gronod” stamped
UAMude In Germony™) ; then your honse-
wife., hutton-cleaning outfit, consisting
of o brass button stlek, two  stiff
hrushes, and o hox  of  “Soldlers’
Friomd™ paste; then a shoe brush and
# box of dobhin, & writlng pad, Indel-
ible penctl, envelopes, and pay book,
nnd persenal belongings, such a8 o
sl mirror, 8 decent riazor and o
uhoal of unanswered lotters, and fnps.
In your haversack you earry your Iron
rations, meaning a tin of bully beef,
four hlsenlts and a can eontnining teq,
sugnr and Oxo onbes; a couple of
pipes andd g pack of shia, o tHin of rifle
ofl, nnd a pull-through, Tommy gen-
ernlly earrles the oll with his ratlons:
it gives the cheese & sort of sardine
taste,

Add to this o first-uld pouch and
long, ungalnly rifle pattorned after the
Duntel Boone pertod, and yon have an
IWea of a British soldler In Blighty,

Before leaving for Franee, this rifle
I8 taken from him and he 1s issued
with n Lee-Enfield short trench rifle
und n ration hog.

In France he recelves two gus hel-
mets, o gheepsliin cont, rubber mnek-
Intosh, steel helmet, two blankets, tear
shell  goggles, & balneliya  helmet,
gloves and o tin of antifrosthite grense
which I8 exeollent for greasing the
boots, Add to this the welght of his
ritlons, and enn you binme Tommy for
erowling at n twenty-kilo route march?

Huaving served as sereeint major in
the United RBtntes cavaley, 1 tried to
tell the English orill sergennts thelr
business, but It did not work. They
lmmedintely put me us batman In their
megs, Muany o greasy dish of stew was
necidentally spilled over them,

I would sooer fight than be a walter,
g0 when the order entne through from
hendquarters ealllng for o deaft of
200 re-enforeements for France, I vol-
unteered.

(To De Continued)

MR, SIKPKINS PAYS
HS INCONE TA

By ROBERT McBLAIR.

Mr, Slmpkins gazed at the portrall
on the wall il his eyes filled with
tenrs, It was a porirait of his father,
Colonel Simpklns, who had feur times
been promoted for valor duslng the
Clvll War and had died bravely on the
fleld of action. Mr, Simpking' throat
ached now for two ressons: First, he
reverenced and adored the memory of
his father; secondly, his nge and his
eyos and his game leg wouldn’t et him
go to war himself, And as he olserved
the martial benring and uncompromis.
Ing gaze of Colonel Simpkins he saw,
In Imagination, the khnkl-clad lads of
the new generation marching forth and
crossing three thousand miles of sea to
flght, maybe dle, for liberty.

My, Simpkina peered around to make
gure that neither Beas nor John (who
were at the teasing n of sixteen
and seventeen) were where they could
see him, then he stralghtened amd
threw his right arm up for a salute
But his gonty shoulder twinged, and he
gronned. e couldn't even salute,

“Damn!™ sid Mr. Simpkins, and
with his other hund flercely twirled his
white musinchion,

He turned and Hmped Into the 1
braty atdd spt down creaklly before the
mnhogany desk on which were Iying
the blanks for hiz Income tax siate
ment, blanks which he had rather
grumplly got from the Internnl Heve-
nue officer only thut day after lanch-
eon an his way home from the club,

Mr, Stpking' incotie for 1917 had
amouynted to just aboul $15,000, and he
had been rather snappy on the sub-
ject of tnxes ever since he hind discov-

g#lx Inches wide, held In place by ﬂt‘lrnd that the more Income n man has

the greater the percentage of It he

amall feaction of the amount he pald,
My ghiomlly drew the blank noarer
nid Downn fllng In the Information
thnt 11 usked] for,

Ax Mre Simpldns' Ineome was £15,000
ho had to figure out the mnonnta pay-
thle on eneh of the suecessive smullor
vinsses of Ineomes (o onder to arvive
At the total due feom himself, He
passed ovor the flrst elase who must
pay tiaes, that ls, single wmen making
over 1000, His enlenlation for mar
rled mien then showed up as follows

Pirkl, they pay 2 per eenk (under
the 16 law) on all Infome over
&1 000, dealieting 8200 for ench of their
alltdren titder elghteen Yenrs In Mrp,
Simpking enso this wps £212, which he
put dovwn In the “payable’ columin,

He saw nest that, omler the 1017
fnw, maurried men pay an additionel 2
per cent, on all over $2000—with the
spime allowance  for ehilileen,  This
added $252 to hix “pryable™ coltmn,

He then obsersved thnt for every
£2.500 Jump in bis Income over 55165
hie hnd to pay n Surinx, the pereentage
growine targer with epeh Jump.  Thia
wis £50 more ndilsd to his bunlen,
And on tap of all this eame an “Fx-
cops 'rotits™ tax of 8 per cent. on ail
pecuprtion”™ Income aver £0,000, mak-
fne 520 more,

Thy totnd, then, e myst pax was four
tecn hibadred and thicts-four dolinrs,

*Whew ™ excinimed Mr, Simpkins
angtily,  “"There’s yoang Hengy WhH-
kins, who mareled Jake Johinson's glel,
he ninkes $2.000 And he doosn't pay »
cent of taxes, | guess this 18 his wor
a8 well as mine "

Thinking of young Henrs Wilkine,
he vememhered (hat Mes, Wilkdlus went
every nftermoon o mnke hndeges for
the el Cross and that Henrey, who
wan # Inwyer, was nlding the Loeal
Dia?t Board with Its qiesticunnires,

*Woll,  he mdmirted 1o Wuoself,
“thit mukes o HMerenee”

o thougle next of Jodge Willongh-
by, whoke Inecome was ahout §3.000,

"He only pays 840" commiented Mr,
Snnking, net quite so angrily this
time: and then a thought strack him
and he sat up lgldly In bis ehale,

Judge Willonzhits's son hand heen
drovened op the Tusennin wheu it was
stlparined with the loss of two hun-
deed solillers, L

STudge Willouehhy gave hils son to
Amaerien,” muttered Mre. Slmpkins,

He leaned forward suddenly and put
his face In his hoinds,

For n long time Mr. Blmpkins sat
very still In that posiilon, Thete wis
nn sound In the Mbeary exeeit the
tieking of (he tall clock and an occas
stonnl tpill of Inughtor from the chils
dren shylatkine upsinies.. The sqonare
of ildht on the enrpet gradually withe
Aresy Wself throneh the window, and
firss pwilizght and then durknoss settled
I abionr e quiet, whipe hindred, some.
times irasethle old man,

Mr. Stmpkins wns thinking thines
whilel e woulil never afterw=nl spepk
of, e vwax thinkdng things that werw
oo sacked over too he pit Inta waorls,
ut senie Bikine of Ws thoughte may
e found I lis  relolnder to Mrs,
Simpking when thar pliekd ndy enme
in and terned op the Hehis, snd gshed
him swhether e wax rently for dinner,

“iadge Willonghby's only son was
worth ns mneh as fourteen handeed
nnd  thirtg-four dollnrs. whsn't het™
AMe, Simpking dempndid of her.

As his wife, who woy not unised te
his superficinl teeltationg, entehed him
In milk! astonishment, Mr, Stopkins
Hmped out to tha hall and took his
old felt hat and silverhended cane
from the hat rack.  Letting himself aut
Into the foggy evening, he tapped his
way down to the cornér, ami unlled his
Inc¢ome tax statement and cheek with
his own hnnds,

“Now, God be thankedl,” suld Mr,
Simpkins s the Hd clusked ¢hut over
hie missive, I con do his much for
wy country. anyhow."”

Favor Minimum Price

Complaints from various sources have
reached the meat division of the United
States Food Administration to the effect
that producers [elt the minimum price
cn hogs of 815.50 per hundred weight
on the basis of packers' droves at the
Chicago market which the Food Ad:
ministration had established at the re-
quest of growers for the purpose ol
stabnlizing the market in the geperal
policy of increasing production was
detrimental to their interests.  Joseph
P. Cotton, head of the meat division,
recently authorized the following state,
men':

“In my judgment that minimum
hay been a sustaining element in prices
of hogs. But in order to fnd out
whether my judgment was well
grounded, I decided upon a referent
dam. I therefore sought the advice of
one hundred leading hog producers,

“They den't want to join’ the army; Frings of white tape. On my head

Months possed, the telegrams Jying{ looked up nnd greeted me with “I 8%, | porhops they hnve someone dependent W08 8 heavy wonlen french eap, with | pays In taxes. He could think of sev.

handy, but eovered with dust. Then, | myte, want to tyke on?" them for support,” €0 1 did not ac- | huke earlaps buttoned over the top.' eral men who, like himself, were mar | ing the minimum, only three soswers
one momentous mornlug the leatenant| 1 fooked at him and answered, “Well, ::n n::m, : Then the equipment: A canvas belt, ried and had two children, and yet, expressing dissatisfaction with the plen
with @ sigh of disgust removed the| whatever that Is, 11l tuke & chance| Comipg down the strect I saw a With ammunition pockets, and two nithough thelr Incomes were nearly |have been received. ”m-m
fiag from the war map sad returned PLLLL young dindg, top hat and all, with a ' wide cauvas straps Uke suspenders, bulf of his they would pay only & 'will cootinue i force.” =
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